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THE LAST MASSES CELEBRATED
ON KING ISLAND, ALASKA

Editor’sNote: For the contentsof thisissue of The Alaskan Shepherd we areindebted to thewritings of Fr. LouisL. Renner,
S.J. Father Renner servedinthe Diocese of Fairbanks from 1958-2002. 1n 2002, he continued his* apostolate of the pen,” in
Spokane, Washington, at GonzagaUniversity. At Gonzaga, Father Renner compl eted, in 2005, Alaskana Catholica, abook
detailing the history of Catholic Alaska. In 2008, Father Renner completed hisautobiography, A Kindly Providence. Both
worksareavailablefrom The Alaskan Shepherd office. Author’sNote: All the photosillustrating thisarticle are courtesy of
the Jesuit Oregon ProvinceArchives (JOPA), Foley Library, Gonzaga University, Spokane, Washington.

“In nomine Patris. . . ,” | began, 35 years ago this ; - - T
June 2009, the first of the last three Masses to be ' L

celebrated—to date—on King Island. ¥
King Island was discovered by Capt. James Cook in T8
1778 and namedfor Lt. JamesKing, amember of hisparty. f A

Theidand—only two and ahalf mileslong, amileand a
half wide, and from 700 to 1196 feet high—risesabruptly
out of thedark blue-green waters of the Bering Seaabout
40 miles west of the Seward Peninsula's Cape Douglas
and some 90 miles northwest of Nome. Itslonger axisis|
oriented east and west, and sheer diffsring theidand except
for thedight embaymentsin thesouthern and northwestern
shorelineswherethed opesare somewhat lesssteep. The
island has no beaches, and granite bouldersrounded off
by thewavesprovidelanding spotsin only three places.
Thevillage on King Island, Ukivok, islocated on the
south side of theidand on arock slide 200 feet wide, with
aslope of about 40 degreesto the seamaking theKing |
Islanders, when they still made Ukivok their home, true |
diff-dwdlers. Thehouseswerebuilt onwooden platforms| &
supported by long driftwood poles, “stilts,” making King [ £ 8
Idandvillageatrue“diltvillage” Afterthewinter of 1965- ==
66, King |sland ceased to be ayear-round home. Asof |l e

the year 1966, the village has been a ghost village, ona Fr. LouisL. Renner, S.J., praying before the statue of Christ the King on

ghostidand, except for during summers whendifferent kin- - ing 15and, June 23, 1974. The village of Ukivok is behind and below
boat |oads of King Idanders, generally family groups, visit him. Photo by Hubert Kokuluk/JOPA 556.6.04.

CATHOLICBISHOPOFNORTHERNALASKA Special Masses are offered throughout the year for
1312 PEGER ROAD FAIRBANKS, ALASKA 99709 you and your intentions by our Missionary Priests.
Phone: 907-374-9532  http: //www.cbna.info Please pray that God may bless us and our work.
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King Island, two and a half mileslong, a mile and a half wide, rises abruptly out of the waters of the Bering Sea to a height of 1196 feet. It
lies 35 miles off the Seward Peninsula and some 90 miles northwest of Nome. The village of Ukivok hangs center front near the water.

JOPA-556.14.01.
the island to hunt, to gather eggs and “ Eskimo vegetables’
(greens), or smply to makeanogtagic visit to their homeland.

During my novitiate days, 1944-46, | had aready exchanged
letterswith Fr. Bellarmine Lafortune, S.J., pioneer missionary
totheKingldand Eskimos. Thirty yearslater, the University of
Alaska-Fairbanks, wherel wasafaculty member at thetime,
granted me sabbatical |eaveto writethelifeof Fr. Lafortune.
In 1929, hefounded the Mission of Christ the King on King
Idand. But by then, hehad aready visited theidand, for afew
days, inJune1916. During that visit there, he offered thefirst
Masses celebrated ontheidand.

Unlikesomenon-Nativevisitorsto King Isand, who found
it to be“amost inhospitable place, arugged, wildly-desolate
and isolated pileof rocks,” Fr. Lafortunefoundit tobe“atrue
paradise. Wherever you look [in the spring], you see nature
immenseand wild, without atrace of human effortstoimprove
it, and the whole covered with a vegetation that God alone
controls. Morethan of any other country it can besaid of this
placethat ‘onehasto seeittoknow it.” Noamount of writing
or talking or picture-taking will ever giveto peoplethered idea
of thisplace.” Thoselast two sentenceskept haunting me. |
feltit imperative that | make atrip to theisland to get some
“real idea’ of the place, beforel undertook towritethelife of
Fr. Lafortune.

For awhitemantofind aplaceinaKing Island Eskimo’s
skin-boat dueto makeatrip totheislandisnot all that easy.
Spaceinagiven boat isgeneraly very limited; and, of greater
significance, atripto King Island is something special to the
Kingldandersandjed oudy guarded assuch by them. However,
whenitwaslearned that | wanted to visit theidand, soastobe
better prepared to write the life of Fr. Lafortune, Mike
Saclamana, amember of the King Idand Eskimo community
livingin Nomeat thetime, after an exchange of severa | etters,
warmly welcomed meto makethetrip totheidand withhim
and hisextended family in hisboat.
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OnMay 22,1974, | arrived in Nome. Beforethe day was
out, | had met Mikeand family. Dueto delaysowingto various
causes—among them: adverseice and weather conditions,
Mike's being gone severa times on hunting trips off Cape
Woolley, adeath and the funeral some days|ater—it wasnot
until themorning of June 17" that Mike sextended family and |
finally left Nome, on the Coast Guard icebreaker, the Burton
Island, which, with all 15 of uson board, took us out to off -
shore of CapeWoolley. Thiscapeisabout halfway between
NomeandKing Idand. Mikeand histwo boatsandtheir crews
wereaready at the cape, along with two other boatswith their
crewsand passengers. TheBurtonIdand hadthelast of those
four boats and occupants onboard right around midnight, June
17" to 18th. Soon thereafter we were pounding and rolling
and fog-horning our way through rough and choppy sess, King

This photo of Christ the King Church on King Island was taken by
Fr. Bernard R. Hubbard, S.J., in 1938. The church was taken down
by King I sland men, ca. 1985, because it was becoming unstable and
ahazard. JOPA-171.2.02.
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INSPIRATIONAL AND HISTORICAL

ALASKANA ALASKANA CATHOLICA: Jud pu‘o\'\ﬁ‘ed"

A History of the Catholic Church in Alaska ; :
By Fr. Louis L. Renner, S.J. f K
(Hardcover 702 pages) $85.00 includes shipping. '

AKINDLY PROVIDENCE:

An Alaskan Missionary's Sory
By Fr. Louis L. Renner, SJ.
(Paperback 507 pages) $35.00, includes shipping.
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In Alaskana Catholica, Fr. Renner offers a thorough picture of the Catholic Church’s ministerial
activity in Alaskafrom its beginning in the nineteenth century to the present. In hisautobiography, A
Kindly Providence, he tells the story of a dedicated missionary priest. A scholar, a teacher, and
aways a Jesuit priest, he taught German and Latin at the University of Alaska Fairbanks, edited the
Catholic newdetter The Alaskan Shepherd, and served as pastor of two different Indian villages on
the Yukon River during his 40 years in Alaska. He was a recipient of the “Governor’'s Award for
Friend of the Humanities,” in 2002. The two books, both richly illustrated, are now available from the
Alaskan Shepherd . The books are perfect gifts, whether to give or to receive!
Proceeds benefit the Catholic Missions of Northern Alaska. www.cbna.info

Yes, please send copy(ies) of Alaskana Cathalica,
written by Father LouisL. Renner, S.J.

| am enclosing $85.00 for each book, which includes shipping.

Please make checks payable to CBNA (Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska)
Credit Card purchases can be made by calling the Alaskan Shepherd Business Office at 907-374-9532 or mail to
CATHOLICBISHOPOF NORTHERNALASKA (our legdl title): 1312 Peger Road, Fairbanks, Alaska 99709-5199

Name
Address
City State Zip 200905 F92

written by Father LouisL. Renner, S.J.

| am enclosing $35.00 for each book, which includes shipping.
Please make checks payable to CBNA (Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska)
Credit Card purchases can be made by calling the Alaskan Shepherd Business Office at 907-374-95320r mail to
CATHOLIC BISHOPOF NORTHERNALASK A (our legal title): 1312 Peger Road, Fairbanks, Alaska 99709-5199
Name
Address
City State Zip 200905 F921
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All donors are truly co-missionaries, since they alone make possible our work for the Lord and His Kingdom.
TO: CATHOLICBISHOPOFNORTHERNALASKA (our legd title):

1312 Peger Road, Fairbanks, Alaska 99709-5199 Date 2009
Dear Bishop Kettler:

As amember of the Alaskan Shepherd “Buck-A-Month Club” | enclose my contribution of

$ OR | have aready contributed but please accept this additional donation of
$ to be used where most needed.

Name

Street No. /P.O.Box City Sate Zip

If donating by check please make payableto: CATHOLIC BISHOP OF NORTHERN ALASKA or CBNA
If donating by credit card: NAME AS LISTED ON CREDIT CARD:

TYPE OF CARD (Visa, Master Card or Discover Cards only): VISA_~ MASTER CARD___ DISCOVER___
AMOUNT OF GIFT: $

CREDIT CARD NUMBER: (Strictly confidential): EXP DATE:
SIGNATURE:

To the friends and benefactors of the Missionary Diocese of Fairbanks:

In September we begin our annual novenato the patroness of the missionsof Alaska, St.
Therese, “TheLittleFlower.” TheNovenawill beginon September 23 and will end onthe Feast of
St. Therese, October 1. On each of these daysaMasswill be offered for our friendsand for their
needsand petitions.

You areinvited to submit petitionsto be remembered during the novena. No offeringis
necessary. Any received will be used to support our ministriesherein NorthernAlaska. You are
alsoinvited to join us on the novenadays (September 23-October 1), by praying thefollowing
prayer:

“O Lord, Who said, ‘Unless you become as little children you shall not
enter the Kingdom of Heaven,” GRANT US, WE BESEECH YOU, the
grace to so follow in the way of Blessed Therese in humility and simplicity
that through her intercession these petitions and those of all our members
may be granted as part of the shower of roses she promised to send upon

this earth.” Please detach and send intention portion. Use prayer abovefor the Novena.

TO: CATHOLIC BISHOP OF NORTHERN ALASKA/CBNA
1312 Peger Road * Fairbanks, AK * 99709-5199
Please remember the following petitions during the Novenato St. Therese:

Name Street

City State Zip
Your first class stamp donations are greatly appreciated.
(First class stamps have increased to 44¢ )
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Island bound. By shortly after 7:00 A.M., on June 18", a
Tuesday, wewereontheleesideof theidand. Thevillageside
wastoo rough for off-loading the boats, their cargoes, and all
thepeople. Without delay, the off-loading of the Burton Idand
and the hauling of cargoes and the ferrying of peopleto the
villageside of theidand began. Spending most of that first day
on Kingldand unloading theboats, hauling themup ontherocks
out of thereach of thewaves, and bringing gear and suppliesup
thesteep dliff totheir houses|eft thed eep-deprived people utterly
exhausted. | myself shared their labors, their short degps, and
their exhaustion. | had intended originally to offer aMass of
thanksgiving for our safe arrival at theidand shortly after our
landing there, but the generd fatigue made obviousto all that
the Mass should be postponed aday or two .

Thebig event for Wednesday, the 19", was, for al of us, of
course, the planned Mass of thanksgiving. Intheafternoon, at
5:15, | rang therusted, but still resonant, old church bell long
and loud. To the young, the bell’s call to Mass was a new
sound. Totheold, it had afamiliar, nostalgicring, aring evoking
memories of bygone village and church celebrations, of sad
funeralsand burials, of hunterslost out on fog-shrouded ice
floes. Slowly, young and old madetheir way up through the
maze of housesto the weather-beaten old church dominating
thevillage below it to attend thefirst Massto be offered onthe
idandin14years. Fr. GeorgeE. Carroll, S.J,, thelast missionary
to serveon King Idand, had offered thelast previousMasson
theidand, inlateApril 1960. Inkeepingwiththewishesof the
older people, thisfirst Masswasto beoffered in Latin, theway

IntheChurch of ChristtheKing, Fr. LouisL. Renner, S.J., offersthe
last Mass celebrated on King Island, on Sunday, June 23, 1974.
Photo by Michael Saclamana/JOPA-556.10.19.

taken by Fr. GeorgeE. Carrall, S.J., ca. 1955. ChristtheKing Church
and thehouse Fr. Bellarmine Lafortune, S. J., livedin are at the top
left. The white building between them housed a chapel, in the end
nearer to the church, and the priest's quarters. The big building
lower right isthe Bureau of Education School. JOPA-540.2.89

they remembered the last Masses they had attended on the
island. The Mass| choseto celebrate wasthat of Christ the
King, to whom the mission on King Idand was dedicated.

“In nomine Patris . . ,,” | began the Mass. Having no
server, | wasabout to answer the prayersmyself, when, out of
thefront pew and in perfect Latin, the proper response came.
Ursula Ellanna (Mike Saclamana's mother-in-law) had not
forgotten. Asl wasunvesting, Mikecameforwardtoinviteme
to hisplacefor areindeer stew dinner. After that Massin that
cold and raw church—so cold that | had trouble reading the
missd throughthedoudsof my condensing bresth—hisinvitation
wasmost welcome. Outsidethechurch, inthefogand drizzle, 14-
year-old Gilbert Taxac waswaiting to ask me, “What kind of
talk wasthat?’ “Latin,” | told him. “Wheredothey talk that?’
he wanted to know. By 1974, my Mass Latin had become
somewhat rusty. Ursulatold methat | had made severd mistakes,
something | already knew.

Atthat first Mass, | did not giveasermon. | did not want to
prolong our stay inthat frosty old church. Only whenit came
timeto commemoratethedead did | pause, turnto the people,
and invite them to join me in praying for the departed. We
prayed for those departed King Islanders whose bones were
resting among the rocks on the steep slope abovethevillage.
We prayed for Fr. Lafortune, who died and was buried in
Fairbanks, in October 1947. We prayed for Fr. Thomas P.

We want to thank in a special way those of you who have included the Catholic Bishop of Northern
Alaska (our legal title) in yvour bequests and wills, and those of you who, at the time of the deaths
of dear ones, have suggested that in their memory contributions be made to the Missions of
Northern Alaska or to the Alaskan Shepherd Endowment Fund. A suggested wording: “I give, devise
and bequeath to the Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska, 1312 Peg_zer Road, Fairbanks, Alaska...”
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Cunningham, S.J., who succeeded Fr. Lafortuneasmissionary
onKingldland, 1947-50. Andwe prayed for Fr. Bernard R.
Hubbard, S.J., who spent the winter 1937-38 on the island,
photographing and filming the King Idandersand their way of
life, and who brought the statue of Christ theKingtotheidand.

On Saturday evening, the 22, | again offered Massin that
old church. ThisMasswasinEnglish, and, sinceit wasattended
mainly by children, | had all comeclosetothedtar. TheMass
had atangiblefamily warmth about it.

The last Mass celebrated on King Island | offered the
following day, Sunday, June 23, 1974. All attended thisMass.
For my sermon, | spokeabout how everything ontheidand—
therocks, the snows, thewaters, thevillageitsef— wasdowly
moving downtoitsultimate source, theprimordid sea, nature's
immense and mighty symbol for God the Creator, theAlpha
and theOmegaoof al creatures.

Whilewewerestill in Nome, King Islanders expressed to
metheir concernfor theidand' schurch and someof itsfixtures.
Of specia concerntothemwastheivory crucifix, carved by a
King Idander, on thetabernacledoor. After that Sunday Mass,
Mike, unprompted, brought methat crucifix with thewords,
“Here, | fed something likethisshould gotoapersonlikeyou.”
Sixteen yeaslater, someonein Nome asked that the crucifix be
sent to Nome. | happily sent it. Asfor that old Church of
Christ theKing on King Isand, having

o b e | .""?i

Thisrusty old bell
at the top of King
Island village,
near the church,
rang out for the
last timethethird
week of June
1974, when the
tower collapsed.
JOPA-556.17.03.

of huge granite outcroppings, out of thewind and inthewarm
late June sun—wasamost pleasant, relaxing family affair. 1t
wasanything but aSunday afternooninthepark. Thesunwas
just then puttinginitslongest daysof theyear. Thewholeidand
was covered with a dense carpet of lush green vegetation
brightened by agresat variety of wildflowersinfull bloom. The
skiesoverhead werefilled with screeching and whirring myriads
of seabirdsof al kinds. King Idand—natureimmediate, raw
and wild—wasnow fully dive. That night, in spite of aroof-
rattlingwind, | wassoon fast ad eep.

It was not until Wednesday morning, the 26", that that
northeast wind began to abate, and the heavy swellsonthesea
tosubside. By 6:30that evening—after | had led the peoplein
some prayersthanking God for the good and safe stay we had

become unstable and a hazard, it was
taken down by King Id.and men, around
1985. And that old bell—after having
called theliving and mourned the dead
for over three decades—asit wasbeing
rung for thelast timeduring my stay on
the island, the tower, on which it was
mounted, collapsed— and down thebell
came.

Mike had planned for usto leavethe
idand that Sunday afternoon. However,
adtiff wind out of the northeast had made
the sea so rough and choppy, that a
crossing over to Cape Woolley was | .
considered too dangerous for over-
crowded, heavily laden skin-boats.
Around noon, | joined the Saclamana
family for aclimb up the 700-foot cliff to
thelife-size, bronze statue of Christ the
Kingand somepicturetaking. A family [:2= %
picnicfollowed. This—ontheleeside =5

had ontheidand and asking Himfor asafe
crossing—wewerewell into our 35-mile
crossing over to Cape Woolley. As our
outboard motors, assisted by amoderate
tailwind, pushed us steadily toward the
mainland, King Island began to lose its
sharp contours, to flatten out, to become
ever smaller, asinking blue rock on the
distant horizon. Shortly after midnight, we
wereall safely ashoreat CapeWoolley.

The life-size, 900-pound, bronze statue of
Christ the King stands on a 700-foot high
cliff overlooking the King Island village of
Ukivok. On the base of the statue one can
read: “Sam Kitson fecit 1904.” It was
. | brought to King Island by Fr. Bernard R.
| Hubbard, S.J., in 1937, and solemnly
~| dedicated on October 31, 1937, the Feast of
ChristtheKing. Sometimetoward theend of
| the last century, the weather-worn crown
came apart and fell to the ground. Photo by
Fr.LouisL. Renner, S.J./JOPA-556.18.08.

“We ar e blessed to have so many supporterswho make our work possible. | want to especially thank those of
you who remember usin your prayers. Donations provide tangible benefits, but the power of prayer and the
Lord' sgraceisour bedrock. Thank you with all our hearts.” --Bishop Donald J. Kettler
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